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ike an atheist at the feet of some Holy Apparition, (on her lips benediction and anathema, both.) 
Ruby von Monster sprawis beneath a single spotlight of Judgement that whispers : *GUILTY../ GUILTY..£" 
She is roped, terrified, and one hand rises to execrate the Heavens, the other Curses Hell. 
She is a Jewel. A twisted and knotted spine buckles toa hump onher back. She isa Deep Red Jewel . 
A drunken and demented rabble can be heard approaching. . 
Ruby von Monster is a Deep Red Embittered Jewel . . 


y HEAR MY WORTHY JURY, 
SEE > . } my LEARNED MAN OF LAW, 
2 NG oat THEY ARE APPROACHING 
HY \ WITH THE VERDICT . 
HERE COME THE PROSECUTORS, . i 
MY JUDGES SOBER woh WIG os ) F THE VERDICT...THE ROCKS, 
AND MALLET AND SCALES. z : THE STONES, THE BOTTLES, 
To BUST MY BONES. 


COME, 1U0GES: COME, WITHIN IIS CAVITY“ DEPRIVATION, PREJUDICE, YB HATE, LUST, MISERY, YR STRANGULATION, 
EX DEBITO EXECUTIONERS”. ARE WORMS THAT WiLL § DEATH, THE MOULD OF 


ADULTERY, THE PIOUS CRUCIFIXION, 
JUSTITIAE. 2 IF THE HORROR OF My WP DIE AT THE FIRST JEALOUSY, THE RAVEN ON FIRE, THE GREAT ENVY, EVIL, TRASH, 
HUMP BE My CRIME SPLINTERS OF LIGHT & OF GRIEF, ADDICTION, ¥® DIVIDE, PUTREFACTION © GARBAGE, SEWER, 
THEN BUST 1 WITH AND SPIDERS WILL FEAR, SOUR DROPLETS @@ oF FLESH, BLOOO-SPORTS, }y STINK, JUNK, SHIT. 

DISPERSE . : > TO BE DROWNED. 
RM (NEVER THAT, OH, 

Y NEVER THAT! ) 
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IMMOLATION 
ANO SACRIFICE, < 
YOUR FIRST HORROR, & HELLRAKES, JOCKEYING YES, JUDGES , THE BUST ME FLAT INTO 
MYSTERY, DISCOVERY HELLRAKES , THE LAMB OF SACRIFICE, THIS DIRT TILT 
WILL RUSH aT IMPUDENT WHISPER THOSE WHO HAVE BECOME NOTHING 
YOUR FACES. OF FALLEN ANGELS. GONE 10 ELYSIUM. MORE THAN DIRT. 


1 AM GROTESQUE 
UPON A PERFECT PLANE. 
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fre crowd is deathly silent and moves away from the 
corpse of Ruby von Monster, as above her there appears 
~_ 2 Hostot Angels, singing songs ot Heavenly Praise - 
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j OH GOD! SHE |S RISING! 


, Yj BUT ONLY In ORDER 
DID ANYONE REALLY BEL/EVE 
THAT WE WOULD ALLOW ANYONE THAT HE BE FLUNG DOWN, 
IN THIS PERFORMANCE TO y// EVEN HARDER, INTO HIS 
RISE ABOVE THE MUCK? ETERNAL LOT, 
y / THE TRASH. 


'S ALLOWED, 
ON OCCASION, TO 
RISE... 


werer 2: 


PRICK WHERE HIS KNEE 
WAS PRIOR, THE TIP OF ITCOMES INTO 


CONTACT... KISSES HER STICKY,,, 
SWEATY... PANTIES... 
: Gs 


HE SKIN couects uncer WER FIN 
As He RAMS IT HOME. CERNAILS 


oF HER SKU| 


Te TORRENT caimen, 


HE DRIBBLES our. x; 
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Te ROTTING AROMA or 
MAGGOTS... 
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SEE WHEELS NYRI. Inne 
. , deep i 
FNM OY PUKE: YOU ASSHOLE CUNT. 

PUT YOUR CUNT-CRASH 
HELMET ON. 
I MEAN IT. 


NO CUNT-BROTHER NOW CUNT-STINKING-YELLOW- 
WILL EVER SAY THAT CHICKEN- GREASE -MONKEY- 
TO ME AGAIN. WORKING UNDER HOT-RODS 
REMEMBER TURK’? FOR 20 SKINS A DAY. CUNT-AMERICAN- 
GREATEST AMERICAN SPEEDWAY- 
SPEEDWAY 
DRIVER... 


AH,MY WICKED FRIENDS... 


MY UNFORTUNATE 
FIVE... 


COWARDS / 


YOU HAVE S/NNED 
AGAINST YOUR MASTER 
AND YOUR GOD AND 

& YOU WILL PAY THE 
PENALTY £ 


DONT THINK I DONT 
KNOW YOUR LITTLE 
QUIRKS. 1 
UNDERSTAND EACH 
OF YOUR PERSONAL 
PROBLEMS... 


YOU REALLY 
MIX WITH THE 

WRONG 

CROowo. 


I UNDERSTAND 
EXACTLY / 

IT'S THE COMPANY 
YOU KEEP / 


You'vE CORRUPTED 


EACH OTHER 
1t TOO FAR 


PUSHED 


BE 


BRAVE !/ 


I WOULD HAVE 
THOUGHT yYou'D 
LEARNED YOUR LESSON. 
BUT you've REALLY 


GONE ANO PUSHED 
\T TOO FAR... 


I SET AN EXAMPLE WITH 
your COLLEAGUES... 


BUT YOU WERE 

BLINO...T00 

ABSORBED IN 
YOUR OWN 


THE FIRST |S FOR 
GUILT / THE POINTER... 
B THE CONDEMNER... 


re 
$0 LISTEN To ME NOW... YOU WILL PAY 


THERE |S NO ; 
ROOM FOR 
FORGIVENESS 
NOW, MY 
QUIVERING 
QUINTET 


YOU ARE FREE, 
ARROGANT PROBE ! 
NEVER TO PROD ME ¥ 
® INTO INESCAPABLE 
CORNERS OF GUILT 


NEVER SHALL 
'T WAG AT ME 
ASI SUFFER! 

NEVER, 
NO, NEVER/ 


NEVER AGAIN 

WILLI BE POKED 
GUILTY ANO MEAN 
AND BE FORCED TO 
CARRY ALL MAN'S 


THIS 'S THE SCHOOL OF 
HARD KNOCKS... THE 
VERTICAL BEAM.,.THE 
MAIN TRUNK OF THE CROSS... 
THE LIFE SUPPORT 
AND THE B/G To LIFE, YES, 
THE SCHOOL 
OF HARD 


AND THE 
SICK ONE. 


GOOD RIDDANCE 10 YOUR 
CRUEL LESSON... 
THE DEVIL'S LESSON OF LIFE! 


1 sav GO NOW...EVEN 
IN DEATH YOU WILL 
HAUNT ME / 


THIS |S THE CROSS-BEAM. STAINED 
CRIMSON WITH THE BLOOD OF TRICKERY. 
IT'S THE HOLY SUPPORT...THIS 'S 
THE CHURCH OF STONE. ..FLESHLESS, 
SOULLESS ANO SILENT... 


FOR STUNTED LUST! EXCOMMUNICATE 
THE RUNT/ SMASH THE WALL BETWEEN 
THE KNIFE AND THE FLESH / THE 
FORCES THAT REPRESS 8€ 
GONE / 


NOW 1 CAN 
INDULGE / 


MANY TIMES MY LIPS HAVE 
CHILLED UPON YOUR WALLS, MY 
FEET FROZEN UPON YOUR FLOORS. BRASS 
BE DAMNED, FRIGIO EDIFICE / 
LEAVE THIS WRETCHED 

COMPANY / 


THE THUMB SHALL REMAIN...SO I CAN 
CONDEMN, PROVIDE WARNING, 
PUNISH, INTRUDE, VIOLATE... 


shooter, 
WHILE SHOOTER, = 
GREASY SHOOTER, SSS 
FUCKS SMOKE-PiPES, 

LINE €M UP FoR THE 
' GREASY- GREASE -GUN- 

SHOOTER... 
OlL~CHANGE 
SHOOTER... 


GREASY 1S A BLACK 
GREASY |S A WHITE 
GREASY SLEEPS 

WITH BOMBS ALL WIGHT. 


WHILE BIG WHITE-TEETH GARBAGE IN MY CARS Chew Gum, LN CUNTS IN CARS. 
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PUNCTURE, SHOOTER OLD BOY PUNC 
GREASE-GUN cot A BLOW-O' 


EASE-GUN-SHOOTER, IN BLACK, | 
THEN GESTURES... vs 
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GIRL PRISONER , 


BRUISED and BATTERED, 
TORN AND BLEEDING , 
SITS with SCREW. oe 
Her BARE BUTTOCKS Ss 
STIFFENING AGAINST ae 
THE /CY CHILL OF THE 2 
METAL-BACKED 
CHAIR . 


A THIN TRICKLE oF 
BLOOD SEEPS FROM 
HER UNFORTUNATE SLIT 
AND DOWN HER : - 
PLUMP YOUNG - 
THIGHS « 


MOPHEADS/ / 
NEVER BEFORE HAS suc AN 


1s wo DREAM ! I was ASLEEP... 
ites 1s NO DREAM! 


ITNESS INNOCENCE 
STAMPED-UPON, 
SLAM-BANGED , 

VIOLATED . 
Jae SCREW AN EXO so af tied 
REMAINS RACKED THROUsH 


UNTOUCHED. bl S THIS IS NO DREAMS, , 


HE OT A pce Bop! SLEEP ARREST ME/UMPALED UPON THS SICKLY STICK / 
(TING DEEP Iwo MY TENDER AU ~s 
BU gRERST-FLESH oe +. Ao 
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BANISH THESE HAGS WITH THER DELIRIOUS ——— 

OBSESSION FOR my MOST DAINTY Opie» 
Am 1 WoT SOILED ENOUGH ? ° F 
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\\ ElB0w ctf be -_ 
EALING THE , 
ae my VIRGINITY GES 
ano DAMNING ME To " } 
HELL ETERNAL , ot 
A BLOODY UITTLE i Se 
PUPPET on A . 
SEX-STICK... Fl ‘ \ 
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DEAD SOE! DEAD Jog 
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JOE! JOE! TOE! Joey, 
ke DEEEE 
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I MUST know... I GOTTA KNOW. 
T'VE. GROWN SO OLD TODAY, 
ji IT'S TIME I KNEW! 


THE BEAST is MINE, 
BULL ! DIE IGNORANT 
FOR YOU SHALL 

Be VEVER KNOW! 


IFT THE SLIP, BITCH... LIFT UP THE SLIP... BRING HOME ‘JB AND I ALvor ‘AS FOR YOURS 
THERE ST AERTURE THERE,..I KNOW THERE 1S...! ref BACON, YOU THE ROLE oF TRULY, T Am HUH HUH. Huy 
LET THE BEAST FREE, OR, SWEAR, HONEYBEE, TURNIP DOGCATCHER ne CO AODING ME BY THE THROAT’ 
1 SHALL K/LL |T/ eum Mare SHIT-LICKER! 9 ® MITT-FUL OF THAT 


MYSTERIOUS COMMODITY 
welincan> | THAT You KEEP 


vou HEAR? Te ‘ . . J HIDDEN UP 
THEYRE DIGGING your DRESS... 
UP THE TURNIPS, 8 


THERE ; GO AND . " 
ORGANISE THE CUR = Re I WANT THE 
Fitts AND GET YOUR 3 te BEAST By THE 
MIND OFF My an si THROAT, YOU CHICKEN- 
? HEARTED SLUT,,./ 


THE MUTTS ARE 
in THE FOWL! 


LISTEN, JACKASS, AND LISTEN 60OD... : 3 
THIS |S YOUR LITTLE HONEYBEE TALKING, ‘AINT BAD ENOUGH, BULL, YOU FUCK, & 
AND SHE'S GOT A LITTLE HONEY-poT 3 : yOU LET THE MUTTS GET IN THE FOWL? 
AND NO BIG-BAD-BULL- BEAR Wilt . 
EVER GET HIS HAIRY PAWS 

STucK INIT! on “ 

UNDERSTAND, 

JACKASS ? 


: ct aes 9 HERE H4.H4-CUNT/ your Prick % 
5 S ‘ 4 WILL FREEZE AND FALL OFF / a 
WliMPen, , a Ne : 


Fue MET 3 L a go 
Bm CANT BRAND , "4 r P 
BULL OW THE 
BEAST... 


HA-HA-CUNT/ 
IT WILL RATTLE ON THE 
FLOORBOARDS LIKE A PEA 
INSIDE A PIECE OF 
SWISS CHEESE / 
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! = wy oes ir TAKE Yeu To 60 <7 
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y ah | i aug |) = C GET THAT SHIT...? gh 


= PEORIA??/ 


6 SNICKERS BARS 
COUPLE CANS of 


TO EAT 
ANYWAY 2? 
al rer CHRISTSAKE. 
THIS FRIGGIN’ “Fa ype. 


I SUPPOSE 1 FORGOT 
THE ICE-CREAM, TOO, YA 
SCHMUC. 


THIS THING DON'T 
Do NO LYING /? 


JESUS CHRIST... awry 
youre SO FUCKING 

mee Cee Sah "7 6€T OUTTA THIS 
"SPECIALLY WHEN You'RE Varg ss 

ANGRY... sort!” f Ni SHANA fucking TUB.., 
CHRIST, 2’ GETTIN'ALL \ Fre ¥ DO SOMETHING 


A d a USEFUL For once, 
GREAZY susr fookey — i : Witt — 777 


AWWw, SHUT THe Fuck 
auenor” 76 FATTER 
A FUC iE 
THAN AND YOU'RE 


“ THAT SWEET "a. DEEPER THAN THE GRAND CANYON 
MD DOANYTHING ( Y gels THANG.\| ¢ we &< LY AND TWICE AS BEAUTIFUL... GREATER 
R vee ? men... 


BIGGER THAN TEXAS turin. 
HONEY...4 BLIND maw 
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NOW... STEP DOWN, my FAIR NS \ q 0 J = I BET You DIDN'T EVEN FIX THE 
\ Sed Fucking TOILET PID vA..I TOLD you 
I REALLY NEED To TAKE A GOOD 
GODDAMN SHIT/ wHAvoya WANT 


ME To GET CONSTIPATED oR 

4 : WHAT... ARE YOU 
a 
Dare 


I LISTENING To me 77” 


amen, Uno eo woe 
22 YS Aeie © Wo WONDER MY YEAST 
chee mse INFECTION'S FLARING UP... 
THY SHEETS? Sha) ght ; e 
NOL AE TCS WHERE'S my vasisit % S° ano LOOK you TERK ALL HELL'S Gonna 
; Sad ANYWAY ??/ 5S were OUTTA CIGARETTES... BREAK LOOSE ir 
ARE YOU $I THE ROTTEN PHONE'S BEING 4 SHUT That 
us A? \ CUT OFF romorRow.. STOVE oF Fi: 

TEMING BRAC OFF TooRtOW.. 

THE GAS BILL ..2> 


‘eam D— ASK You... 
Ke THA ASK ee 


A LADY 7 LIVE 227 


Me were ALMOST outa GROCERIES : CHRIST... sHe's Even MORE 
pie Sa) mr MOTHERS COMING ToMoRROW... (EY ARE U BEAUTIFUL 0” THE INSIDE 12 3 
Vout Sow eS Cn ae ay ty 
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canal YX VAI BA, , 
RE ALWA | ¢ ay CMMUATALG, 
eTOTING Pe 4 apres WERE I GO... 11 BE PRETTIER THAN KG 
} SHOULD GA >PIGFARM INA MUDSLIDE OR A FouRTEEN 2 
ALITTLE wits sa CAR PiLe-UP ON ROUTE 66!! THE PRETTIEST. 
HT. 3 GODDAMN THING AROUND!!! JUICIER 


1S WET with OHH JOE... KNOW 
TEARS.! YOU UNDERSTAND. 


'TH LIFE.! 


ent 
ny 


ME SING... 


Than > 484 pe -ia-¥.ts ~= y LE i("- Sntae FS 
A ui TERLy HOPELESS DI EAL V3 06 il ol ‘ 1 \ He HOLDS 


SS 


SEZ 


ways. a AND TM LEFT 
ON .- 
m THE VISION FADED: 2 : HOLDING BROOMS , 
eae Wa BORN OV LONESOME 
se Se STREET..! SOBL Sune! 
i y 
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Ni ‘ iP) . 


OH, DEAR Joe... 
TOGETHER we can 
STAND STRONG... 

UNITED,.! 


Ba SE ca 
ml EY ARE R IKE Pr AS ONE we can VOID ovr HAPLESS 
Fe,” OWN, THose EYES... / HOPELESS SOULS oF ALL THis woRLD'S MISERY... 
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TUS NEED A Pe Py 
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HE SAME S: 


DELIA DIED! 


I JUST MADE AN 
I JUST Gor an ABSOLUTE Ki We Gor OUR 
THRU PAYING oy ey tO, rome MATCHING BH4.'s 
FOR THE 4 (E 
ony DRIVEWAY 


DINAH xusT GoT ACCEPTED 
TO PRINCETON...ON HER /6™ 
BIRTHDAY, NO LESS..f 


\ 


we HAD THE WORLD BY THE 
a BALLS, Babe! 


\ 


UFFERING Ano in SHOCK, 
NY DEAN IN HIS DRUGS AND 
ALCOHOL~INDUCED STUPOR 
HAS A MIRACULOUS VISION 


E 
DAUGHTER Become a 
ONE ano THE SAME LIT 


LOVELY party 


WE'RE HAVING... / 
OH 


— Lae A rw 7% rere rn a te, 
aw! THose TITTIES,.! you've FLIPPED! WAKE UPS > On, YEAH! HONEY! you DELIA! No! vow? Go! 
SOFIRM..! ¥ youre DRUNK! mommy's S REMEMBER my FAVORITE CB rm..come Back!’ 
DEADS 17's DINAH! POSITIONS Swatist” YEAHS § 


DINAH’ JusT KEEP IT THERE! 


T™ comin’ / 
CHRIST, HE'S 


} REALLY Gove! 
AH! KEYS / 


DELIA‘ Te your HUSBAND! 7 > freee WWAH HEADS FoR THe NEW JERSEY TURNPIKE . 
TELLING you fo GET BACK Here! E- i a LEADING To THE ONLY SANCTUARY SHE CAN THINK oF..< 


gg : mew (JEW YORK CITY /. 
| ips Sts : 


AYING HARD ap 
A oer, HUH 2 SM 


OSELY FOLLOWED By DEAN 4 
in HOT PuRsUIT. CRAZED with # 
UNHOLY LUST. 


ys VA par 4 
OP sana Lr) 
SEEMS LIKE EVERY Fuckive NEW TERSEVITE AND THEIR somee Dy BROTHER 15 TRYING To SQUEEZE INTO THE HOLLAND TUNNEL . 


INAH DISCOVERS To HER JAY THAT TRAFFIC 
— ts GROUND TO A HALT. 


on 


EY LiGur uF 
Het SONTS 
AND THEY'RE NO Fuckin 
BETTER... CAN'T 
EvEN DRIVE... 


PY¥US 
WBEEGEEPEEDI Ss: 


So my WIFE DIED and I'M ar THE 
WAKE , TRYING To...'COWSOLE MYSELF’ 
WITH WHATS LEFT oF mY FAMILY... 
Ann THE LITTLE BITCH TAKES 
OFF..! YOU GOTTA HELP ME, 
FELLERS,./ 


TANT..! HERE, 
ac co my CARD: 


po” ge 
<A 
S74 * 4 


HEY! I RECOGNISE 4 
THIS NAME... DIPNER. > } REA 8 sof 
DIPWER! WHY YOU'RE TH a sur 


KING oF WALL STREET £ 


GoDb: 


* AMN ty 
tf FOREIGN ASSHOLE 
DONT KNOW HIS 


PLEASED TO 
MeeT you! I'm 


Yo! ite SISTER... YoU LOST 7 Syylli 7 A$ WHERE You WANNA 
Sully 117! BY "papa PEACHES TA 


TTY THANG LIKE YOU WANCERIN: All 
By YouR LONESOME ? Py 


@ weil DRIVE THERE...MY LINCOLN'S PARKED our THE BACK. 


weu DO ALITTLE BLOW WHAT THE FUC 
: z= = ‘Ke: NS 
z , SRS 


OhM'GOHD! swe LEFT "& swe RESECTS HER OWN 


Him FORA BLACK MANS 


WHY THAT FILTHY 


LITTLE NIGGER LOVER! BITCH, 


KILLER... KILL 
THAT LITTLE 


- —— 
me DADoy!/ DADDY!NO! youre TOTALLY 
FUCKING INSANE! GET ME THE 


Look rit ICE, ! 
THE JIG, GLADL' 
BUT THE GIRL..? 


CANT YA JUST 
SLAP ‘eR AROUND 

> LIKE A GOOD 
PAPA an’ TAKE 

‘Er BACK?! 


INGEL ARISES FROM THE 
cARCASS of DINAH... 


= SEXUALLY 
= INSANE. 
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INCRIMINATING BLOODSUCKER 
EVIDENCE great Comic book. 
luvstrated by Kristian Nusiratod 'b Fingerman 
with stories by Lydia Lunch 

24pp. s2.50 


Hottman A large collection 
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violence and lo 
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ASFIXES 1” a 
Stories by Lydia Lunch and 
Nick Cave with incredible art by 
Mi 


Nick Cave's collection of Warren Hinckle edits 
lyri and other wcitings, 


1870p, 
7500. 


AND THE ASS 
SAW THE ANGEL 
Nick Cave's 


HIGH ADVENTURE » 
IN THE GREAT ) 3? 
OUTDOORS 


‘\@ ART TO CHOKE HEARTS 
yl & PISSING IN ww brag POOL 
Double issue of ~ 1 
254pp. $15: 


PA, Box 4 
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tings. of your favorite moveen 
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